THE  WALLET  OF  KAI-LUNG

VVERYBODY knows about Mr. Thomas
Hardy, Shakespeare, Lord Byron and
Lord Tennyson. This does not detract
from one's enjoyment of their works; but
there is a peculiar and intense delight in good
books which are not commonly known. Eng-
lish literature is sprinkled with them, and one's
own favourites of the kind one talks about
with a peculiar enthusiasm. For myself I
continually urge people to read Trelawney's
Adventures of a Tounger Son and Cory a? s
Crudities, which, famous enough in the auction-
room, is seldom enough talked about outside
it. The present age, like other ages, produces
these'books that are less celebrated than they
ought to be, and one of them is Mr. Ernest
Bramah's The Wallet of Kai-Lung. This work
was first published by Mr. Grant Richards
in the year 1900. For all I know to the
contrary, it fell quite flat; at any rate since
that date Mr. Belloc has frequently informed
an inattentive public that it is one of the best
of modern books, but one has never heard it
mentioned by any other critic, Largely, I
take it, on account of Mr. Belloc's recommenda-
tion, Methuens have now issued it in their
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